Requiem For an Ego.» * 


I know a woman who is violently dying — an ego death. The American company 
for which she works terminated her services after faithfully sacrificing as martyr on 
another corporate cross almost 40 years. Nothing is personal, just downsizing, cost 
cutting, and age discrimination balancing profits versus liabilities in ledger red and 
black. Bottom line numbers recorded in red or black ink as debits and credits on a dead 
scroll, for a lifeless corporate entity by the very people it consumes to do that: An 
animated and dead machine grinding up the lives of faithful, living-dead employees. 
Corporations as Dept. of Veterans Affairs not only feeding its employees into that meat 
grinder but also the veterans it claims to serve while robbing stupid a nation of zombie 
taxpayers. Profit is profit, loss is loss regardless of the meat & meat-by-products used to 
create these illusions. People forget or never learn until too late, as in her case, that 
workers are expendable and disposable human resources. Commodities such as sow 
belly's and cattle futures bought and sold daily on open employment markets. Each 
person is a dispensable, removable, replaceable, interchangeable supply item, such as 
toilet paper. Acquired cheaply or free solely to profit the firm consuming s/he or it. 
When finished, these human accessories flush as byproduct down corporate toilets, what 
remains is tossed into a dustbin or recycled to squeeze of it a final profit. Slogans of 
‘People are important’ and deceptions that a firm considers its employees as part of an 
important, happy, loyal family create and maintain an illusory sense of belonging; an 
attachment that keeps loyal workers and wage slaves producing at top rate, mostly, until 
his or her usefulness ends. Then upon arrival to a summary termination one discovers 
too late that the best years of his or her life are irretrievably wasted & gone — forever. 
This masked reality unveils only when a ‘family head’ be it corporation, institution, 
culture, religious cult, government, ad infinitum betrays all promises revealing the ad 
nauseam truth: the living are sacrificial stepping stones and scapegoats to a dead zone 
altar of corporate profit or loss. The aforementioned woman without her company is 
now absent a self; she has no identity; absent corporate ID, keys to executive 
washrooms, reserved parking, summer vacations at company villas in tropical resorts, 
personal office and other employment-perks, the company summarily stripped her naked 
of all identity before rejecting to the firing line, and executing another useful idiot, 
martyr to the goddesses of corporate profits. With her false facade gone, naked to the 
world she has no reason for being, only emptiness, darkness and nothingness mourn her 
passing. She fights for survival, as does any being facing extinction. Her loss is one of 
an emotional, mental and psychic cartoon playing out from an imagined mind — the ego. 
Absent that, physical sickness and death are certain: false-mind, body and soul are one. 
Ego is a false self; ego death is terrifying, which is reason why people fanatically pursue 
cults, gurus, religion, nationalism, collectivism, and other atrocities such as ‘isms.’ 
Collectivism, communism, socialism, idealism and more which commit holocausts, 
wholesale genocides, inhumane suffering and worse. Anything to avoid the void of 


facing self as asoul. Doing the aforewritten is preferable to self-examination facing 
ego’s evil, destructive nature. For most people, it is impossible for them to live with 
emptiness absent ego. To personally accept that everyone is temporary and expendable. 
To accept a divine truth that the universe does not care; to it, no one and no thing is a 
special snowflake; the universe treats every one and thing equally. Every being here 
incarnates from dust then after a brief span returns to elemental dust. Denying that 
prevents volitional choice to determine ones personal expendability on his or her terms; 
to instead, irresponsibly, delegate that freedom and birthright to another self-serving 
interest for disposal per its agenda and conditions. The aforementioned woman and 
countless people like her eventually learn their folly through wisdom's many painful 
abandonments. Betrayed by the betrayer to whom s/he has assigned proxy of their 
personal legacy shackled on a martyr's cross to a lifetime of blind faith and loyalty. 
Meanwhile, the betrayer's lament, so many sacrifices and so little time to use them all 
before another loyal generation, of oh so willing martyrs, arrives at corporate temples to 
bleed on our sacrificial altars. 


